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- The, first thing the twins saw in Topsy-Turvy Lﬁd was a polka-dot
elephant ia a bib, leating breat and milk ont of a blue china bowl, 7
. | The elephant got right up when he saw Nancy and Nick, and invitel s
them fo supper.” *I'm so glad yon've come,” he said, happily. 1
ginning to get very lonely.”
' “D you have much company?’ asked Nick. .

“I.was be- 3 i :

™' since shs .could’ remember, but

% his ‘dttitude toward’her was the
@ big brother f{nterest that he
hls  own sister, Anne. He
\ked her‘ear and made fun of the
Mttle'line of freckles that dusted her
tistocratic looking nose. He told her
“&bobat his Intermittent spasms of love
SE.MW[. girls, most of whom were
favorites. In other words, Gor-
ﬁou'liin’d;lb,mny that Peggy felt there
Was soms balm for her own heamache
in‘ that very symptom. No affair had
“ever lasted long enough to cause her
any real anxiety.
., She was laving a cup of tea with
~Anne Iite one spring afterncon, both of
“‘them seated on a big tufted davenport
_ that was drawn up hospitably before a
. /cheery little blaze that seemed to take
fchill ont of the wide living room
lan Gordon came in, .
| “Hello, girls! I'm just in time for
@ jam’ cake, huh? Say, Peg, 1 sure
id llke that new hat I saw you wear-
+and take you for a spin, but [ had
th old prospect from Podunk or
s other equally famous place, and
new if he got out of my car without
it some other enterprising auto-
8 salesman might beat me to it. I
1@ deal over and sold a roadster
@s,, Hence my ubility to leave the
‘early. and play the role of gen-
i1 of leisure.”
. gat down between the two girls
elped himself generously to cake
5 piled in thick, luscious slices
s'tea 'cart. He pushed the cart
1 Peggy. “Polur me some tea,
I 1 need refreshment. How did
like that girl I had at the dance
ight? 'She's a regular girl, be-
el She's as bright as a dollar
'shie has good looks, too, Did you
soe such eyes and such wonder-
o

shaw, Gordon, you've heard that
{worth a cool million,” safd Anne
ingly, “That accounts for your
8 of the golden tint in her hair and

arkle in her eyes. You're think-
what that cash will do fo help out
iese days of the H. C. L."”

@ young fellow set down his empty ( The material is crepe Helaas At Co 5 1050, br e s Al
and looked around quizzically at|blge, somewhat softer than toreaotes & (Copyright, . by L5
. “Well, belng rich wont keep 3 — ——

om loving her, of course, Miss
antic. I am golng to take her to
atre tonight and then supper at
b, What are you folks doing?’
g's going to’  the 'Winters' biz
“with Jim Winter himself. Do
10w, Peg, Jim's' quite mad about
ff"’I’ll. bet that he proposes to-

on turned suddenly. “Jim Win-
jash, he's got all the money there
ls, And that home! It's a pal-

¥ has a wonderful frock to wear,
I with fouches of turquoise about
d a huge ostrich ran( turquoise,
‘Anne told him. “You® know Jim
ided to me last'night, Peg, that he
. you were the prettiest girl in
towi, I'd liké to hear what he
‘have to say about you tonight in
sation. g
don cupped the girl’s chin in his
ind turned hqr face to the light.
wear, Peg, you are pretty, freck-
d;alll T.ook dat me! Let's see
e gg!" he demanded,
y Ielt the red creeping up from
jeating throat. She put her little
together in an effort to keep her
om gquivering. He was 8o casual
1t she must never by any chance
a{m " know  that those level gray
118, shook her heart as the wild
‘Wwind' outside tossed the bur-
‘boughs of trees.
denly there was a strange, dawn-
ht'in those same gray eyes that
80 close to her own.
they are pretty, aren't they?"”
Anne, watosis= fne two with a
tnowing smife on her lips.
ost instantly, before he could
& a Teply, Peggy stood up. "Il
“to’ fun along now,” she said
hlessly. She reached down for
Mg sllver gray fox scarf that she
o&sed on a chair nearby.

on F street today., Sorry I couldn't]

|
\
]

=11} ‘y::‘l

e

By CORA MOORE -
New York's Fashlon Authority.
- NEW YORK, Marck 11.—Here is an
adaptation from a gown worn by Mar-
garet Lawrence in "Wedding Bells.”

with a sllvery tone. The hip-yoke is
of plain silver cloth of subdued sheen,
while the corslet, which, like most of
the present day corsages, is fashionea
on a soft silk brassiere foundation, is’
of blue and silver brocade. This cors-
let is-held up by chains of silver cord
and then from the top of the corslet
at the bhack, there falls a scarf of blue
tulle that is caught up with the skirt
and from which falls a long narrow
train of the silver brocade.
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thing is nearly beating out of me" he
laughed shakily.

Still Peggy could not find her volce.
There seemed to he something thick,
binding, fn her throat. It contracted
pa‘lntully when she tried to swallow.

“If you can't feel it, perhaps you can
hear it he argued, and gently, ever
80 gently for big, brotherly Gordon, he
put his arm around her, silver'fox furs
and all, and drew lier head in its cloge-
fitting little turban to a place where
his heart hammered under her cheek.
“Oh, littlest one,” he whispered soft-
ly when she did not resist, “it's been
you all the time, and I have been 'such
8_fool I didn't fealize how dear you
were, how blank this old world sudden-
1y seemed when I thought of it with-
out you to love, I love you, girl, Could
you even think about me as—as a hus-
band?* His big rich volce was trem-
bling with eagerness. The little tur-
ban tilted drunkenly over one par as
he strained her to him. “Is—is it Jim
giill:;er'i’, tHel linn looks, money, every-

—but, girl, nobody coul
ag I do.” 4 g ]Dv? e

“Do you think for one seco 3
don Wilson, that I would let annds? g:rn
but you kiss me — like this?" asked
r:tl;géy. suddenly finding her recreant

and spoons. “I'll
my. story to my guests.
Nancy and Nick, wanted to tell

right in,

“0Oh, yet, quite a lot,” answered the &lephlnt.\gnuﬂ: setting out bowls
tell yon my story whilp you are eating. 1 always tell

But it's the only slory I‘know and my old friends
get tired of it. I'm glad you're fresh omes!” ' = =

shoes, but the polka-dot elephant didn't’ give them a chance,

*
“1 was a clrcus elephant,” he said. “I dig tricks and the people clap-
ped. I had a dear little rider who wure a polka-dot dress and ate out of a

| S

bout the mushroom and their green
He started

blue china bowl. She was very swee

But no one will kiss me!”

rhant so, h¢ turned pink to his ears.
“Have some more milk,” he sald.
“No, thank you.
{ure.
“Sure,” said the elephant, obligin
you come,”

time her mama tied a blb on her and gave he hread and milk and a kiss-
And I got to thinking how nice it would be, to be daifity like her and have
a bib and be kissed. One diay I woke up and here I was, polka-dot and all,

“Oh, I will!" eried Nancy, doing #e at once, which pleased the ele-

We can't stay,'” said Nancy.
I# you see a stray toy monkey, will you let us know?

t and light as thistle-down. At meal

"We're on an adven-
gly. “And I'll tell him my story till

s~

CONFESSIONS OF A BRIDE
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Chrys Wants to Go In Search o

“] vow that I will set out in search
of Daddy under spirit guidance,”
Chrys said defiantly. “And I will start
as soon as I get a little more testimony
about him."

“My dear! My dear!” { exclaimed,
“I have gone through some terrible
experiences which I haven't courted
and haven’t wanted, but I am a very
mild little adventurer compared to
you—if you take a ghost for a guide!
I tried, at least, to take along a little
common gense. Surely, Chrys, you'll
never cut loose from your home and
fellow instructions you obtain sfrom
that spelling board? How about Jor-
dan Spence?” g

“I'll' do just that,” she replied. “Jor-
dan Spence loves me as [ love him. He
will humor me."

“I don't feel 80 sure about that" I
said, “For the love of love, Chrys, let
us accept all this supernatural non-
gense—as—as literature. But let us
not act in accordance with it."”

“If the thing is true at all, it must
be a gulde to conduct,” was the re-
joinder. I was reminded for the Hun.
dredth time that Bob's only gister is a
born fanatic when ghe sets out to have
her own way. They say that she in-
herits her spirit from an ancester
whom Queen M&ary burned at the
stake.

“Listen to reason, Chrys. We'll hear
from Daddy soon. He will cable us
again, you'll see, when they make the
next harbor. I, for one, have had all
the adventure I want for a cycle of
blue moons. I'm going to be passive
and not interfere with the fates. May:
be that is a good theory—it's popular,
but none of the Lorimers have ever
experimented with it. Well, I'm going
to. Pretty soon Bob and 1 are golng

f Daddy With Spiritual Aid. l

yours.” Plainly Chrys wanted to get'
away from our talk about the world of
mysteries.  “Bob has been brushing up'
against some dangerous romances
since he took off his uniform.”

“Bob was a dandy busingss man he-|
fore he was shell-snocked,” I Inalsted.i
“He lsn't a lazy man—he never was.|
He can’'t help being a millionaire’s|
son, and it he wants to study, sludy.}
day and night—" i

“He studies only when he hasn't got!
lo rescue some fair damsel in dis-
lress,” was Chrys' next- thrust. t

What reason” had she to remind me|
of that? i

“Bob is & 100 ‘per 'cent. hushand,
Chrys, and I am going to be a 100 per
cent. wife. He will play the knight.
esrant for no fair maiden, ever again!" |
I said. But although I tried to belleve|
my own words I became suddenly!
aware of a new flare of jealousy within |
my heart. : I

Katherine Miller was at home, I had
heard. Was that tawny-haired tlger’
woman to be, once more, a disguise'
for a sinister destiny? |

Easy to Make This
Pine Cough Remedy |
Thonsands of familles gwear by Ha

prempt results, Inexpensive,
and saves about §3,

You know that pine iz used in nearly
all preseriptions and remedies {or coughs,
The reason is that pine containa geveral
peculiar elements that have a remark- |
able effect in soothing and healing the |

“The Best Place to Shop, After All”

Y YOU’LL find it both profitable and
- X ant to inspect our new 'mod
Spring. Suits are developed in a'!
excellent materials and in so many ¢
tive styles it is a fascinating task ftc
your selections here.” If it's a tempe)
tal little ripple or an Eton-jacket sty
prefer your wish may be gratified f
play embraces both of these and eve
er feature of correct fashioning. The]
asked are— ' 3

 $35.00 to $125.0(

Just a word about irregular aizeg.‘ v
provided an excellzut assortment of
(and all garments as well) in the'"
stout sizes and in the small, half size
ery woman who comes here is certain {
comfortably and correctly fitted,

COATS

ARROW belts are yery much in evidence
-on many of the Coats of Spring—and,
again, many of the Coats are loose and
cape-like with not the least sign of a belt.
The beauty of possessing a new Coat this '
season lies in the r1:t that yours will be dif- l
ferent and distirictive from all the others
you will see if you will select it from our
tempting displays. All the accepted stylish oy
fabricse—all the smart: Spring colors are -
represented here. Qur prices are very mod- s
est as one glance through our stocks will
nrove to you, ; i

$25.00 to $75.00

(C HOOSE a Frock that will  ace
your individual charms. Long

short lines, stra’aht lines and drapes
in other words, lines to suit each'an

branes of the throat and.chest. Pine | t £ fi Ry
L aletmliL) BOYS' CLOTHING NEED to open up our own little house again.| I farmons for this Purpose. . ype of figure are represented amo
tionce, courage, born of that| The Red Cross wishes bp?a'Eglor.h- And I am going to drifl ‘with the tide oS connhiisyruhel srat ombinations | ; PRy

8 look that had lighted Gordon's
~one brief second, possessed

ing and auyone having some they are

willing to conate

of life. I guess I'll ba as happy as 1

have been while leading a stremuous

Pine couﬁh |
of pine_and syrup. The “syrup” parb:

48 urually plain supar syrup. '

exceptionally large assortments of

- Frocks. These ne# modes are fashi
It Ideclde to be Mrs. Winter,|may leave it at m’;’r & worthy cause To make the best pine cough remedy ! : i S are 1ast
shall I call vou R ro0 life. . ) ~ . . . "y ne
ta2” L i tonight, even'ir|or ‘call 42 and it willt‘dbocrt:‘;ﬁlled fv:ﬂ'f “Welcome destiny in however sinis- 3‘;"%““11::“‘%; :agintu"l?otﬂ]ef &:{a E‘i'ln‘;"; | taf?eta; Sat_ms of various kllldﬂ? J___O?r_‘___
yant to be the very first to know, :f:rtﬁr;’_v?;: é};ﬂe boys at Norwood :%fm; disguise,” quoted Chrys, with a| with home-made sugar syrup. Or you | cotines, tncol_ette and the ever ¢

ar,” Anne acknowledged. “You'rs

iyou don't marry Jim, with his
ks and all that money. You'll
| princess out of a fairy talel*

r-p_ko yon home,” sald Gordon.
18 on the drive.”

‘on’t it make you late for your en-
ent?’ “suggested Peggy. “It's
' glancing at her

hat won't matter,” exclaimed Gor-
echanically.

‘run' hier home in your car, bud,” | him

ad Atme maliciously. “You can be
#sing while I am, gone. You'll have
aye dinner, too, you know.” -
ordon was struggling into a light
)coat. “Ready, Peg?” he questionea

[hey breathed the heavy fragrance
~purple lilacs as they rode slowly
“the long driveway beforo the

and the other four
Years, who are badly in meed of cloth-
ing and snces. Garments of all kind:
lo fit a ten year old boy can also be
used nicely and the Red Cross wil
be very appreciative of donations.

His Quietus
I\Lrs.hKuott—Dtllﬁn't your husbana
rave when you showed hi K
maker's bill? e gl
Mrs. Spott—Rather,
M:s, Knott—And how did you

quiet

Mrs. Spott—I showpd him the mil-
liner's and then he became simply
speechless.—London Tit-Bits.

Tests have been completed on new
type of airplane engine, which wil
be silent, and from which the danger

I shivered. I couldn't help it. Our
long talk had excited me. I knew that
Chrys can bé horribly perverse when
her pet plans are not recelved with
enthusiasm. BoOmetimes her own re-
spect for her communications with the
unseen effect her speech and her man-
ners and she’ really looks like a mag-
nificent sybil or prophetess of ancient
days. X

Perhaps the:conversation with the
ghost had made me creepy. I couldn't
imagine any kind of a sinister destiny
attached to my pretty little home, nev-
ertheless, I shuddered and had to force
a little vivacity into my voice when I
answered: ]

“I'll; take my . luck 'a day at a time,
my dear.”

“The luck you need is some kind of

of firo in the air has been removed
b i

a steady Jjob for that husband of

can use clarified molasses, honey, or corn
syrup, instead of sugar syrup. Either
way, you make a full pint—more than
¥nu can buy ready-made for three times |
he money. 1t is pure, good and very
pleasant—children take it eagerly,

\ You can feel this take hold of a cough
or cold in a way that means business.
The cough may be dry, honrse and. tight,
or may be persistently loose from the
formation of phlegm. "Tle cause is the
same—inflamed membranes—and this
Pinex and Syrup combination will Bb0
it—usually in 24 hours or less. Splendid,
too, for bronchial asthma, hoarscness,
or_any ordinary throat ailment.

inex fg a highly concentrated com-
pourd of genuine Norwav pinc extract,
and is famous the world over for its
prompt effect upon coughs, ¥

"Beware of substitutes, Ask vyour
drogelst for “214 ounces of Pinex" with
directions, an on't accept anything
else. Guaranteed to lglvn absoliite satis-
faction or money refunded. The Pinex
Co,, Ft. Wayns, Ind.

serge. Navy blue continues to be ve
in favor yet there are other ‘cold
figured patterns, too—very becox
Spring wearing, e

With_ouf Doubt, the Largest Asso
Of Fine Quality Spring-Hats is Here:

use. Stars gllmmered brightly over- ok T A e e e S e — — — - SR
read. A little sllver sickle of a moon - I ¥ A DI 3§ ST
IS ra o o et A g eon DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(TOM FEELS LIKE A PIKER.)— BY ALLMAN. G GE i Rty
lg”ﬁér?ﬁﬁ 0![ springtime saturated I - - - — —— T ; - =
: RiEhtals, "~ NOW,ToM;” U DONT WANT- You TO ; BY.GOLLY, FRANK, You Yes, gor | A Lo33 OF SiXTY T
“Lilacs make me think of you,” said Sl s = n VAL . AL H SOLD ANGTH = e
rdon quietly in a voice that not even ST Dok, I ‘wg “P cAd'T prow "em ANY m! Took A oCKS' A PROFIT. OF NINETH S|
%oggy could mistake for a brotherly WoRRY ALL DAY APov ‘m,l? AND You HAD 7 SELLAT ::’H‘TOF oibe i) ol on et
. tone. RUBBER. STOCK. = “TRAT WoNT R TWeN'TY BIGHY - WELLTheN! : : U1 AS MUK AT Home LT
11 She clasped her gloved hands tight- NY Goop! - = 5 Wi i ABoUT NWETY SiX mes Ta T 17—
¢ 4y in her lap and looked away where PUININS000; | M JUST GoING To YNGWWMPEDDM_ | (AS 'A COOME. Ol THE
“Bwiftly moving clouds seemed to be B SToP 1N AND Se& SIXTY Thousan : ., SIATE OF
. Tocking the little silver cradle of a ¥ 'NMWAT IT opelS AT 8 O“BCN! 1 o7
A n in the sky. o < b -, 2
- “We've known each other ever since e
we coulll walk, haven't we, Peggy?" il
3 ad'.aordun in a voice that was siill > |

ned.
[ rered’ in a monosyllable, not
ﬂ to trust her own volce,

" We?” he continued.
~* Peggy did not answer, and presently
ia machine slid noiselessly to a stop
‘tha shabby old urick that had

i

8 been home to her. Boxwood|*

elded the driveway from the street.

on groped for and found one of|

T 'm‘::g _uw.q_‘):.:ndn. uh tra;nhlad in
28 he lifted it gently and held it
heart, .

el

» “The darned
S S ey

‘e've been great old pals, haven't ]

g wrong there?” and| .
it silericé, he press-|.
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